* Sratuimns Pace, & Sai, & Cadena 7a. 
dicium & Taſtitiam inter Anglos & Normennos, | 
Francos & Britones, Walliz, & Cornubiz, Pict- : 
os & Scotos, Albaniz, fmiliter inter Francos &! 
 Inſulanos Provincias, & Patrias, que pertinent ad 
Corouam noſlram, & inter omnes nobis Subjeftos, fr 
miter & inviolabiliter obſervari. 


Charta Regis Willielmi Conquiſitoris de Pacis 
Publica, Cap, I. 


Printed in the * MDCCT. 
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15 E End of Satyr is Reformation: And the Author, tho he doubrs the 


Work of Converſation is at à general Stop, has put his Hand in the Plow. » 


. Fexpedt a Storm of Il Language from the Fury of the Town, and eſpecially 
from thoſe whoſe Engliſh Talent it is to Rail: And without being taken for 


4 Conjurer, I may venture ro foretell, That I ſhall be Cauil'd at about my * \ 


Mean Stile, Rough Verſe, and Incorrect Language; Things I might in- 
deed bave taken more Care in. But the Book is Printed; and tho I fee ſome 
Faults, tis too late to mond them. And this is all Tthink needful to ſaytoth 

Poffibly ſomebody may take me for a Dutchman; in which they are mill 
ken: But Iam one that would be glad to fee Engliſhmen behave themſelve 
better to Strangers, and toGovernors 4iſo; that one might not be reproach'd 
in Foreign Eountries, for belonging to 2 Nation that wants Manners. | 


T aſſure you, Gentlemen, Strangers uſe us better abroad; and we can give 


— 


tte 


4 


1 


0 reaſon but our TH Nature for the contrary here, WW 


Methinks an Engiiſhman, who is ſo proud of being call d A Goodfellow, 
fhou'd be civil: And it cannot be denied but we are in many Caſes, and par- 
acularly to Strangers, the Churliſheſt People alive. | 

As to Vites, who candiſpute our intemperance, while an Honeſt Drunx- 
en Fellow is 4 Character in a man's Praiſe * All our Reformations are Ban- 
ters, and will be ſo, till our Magiftrates and Geniry Reform themſelves by © 


way of Examtble; then, and not till then, they may be expected to puniſh others 


* 


without bluſhing. 


As 20 our Ingratitude, I deſire 16 be underſtood of that particular Pesle, ) 


who pretendi ng. to be Proteſtants, have all along endeavour'd to reduce the Liber- 
ties and Religion of this Nation into the Hunds of Ring James and his Po- 
piſh Pomers : Together with fuch who enjoy the Peace and Protection of the 
peſent Government, and yet abuſe and affront the King wha procur'd it, and 5 
openly profeſs their 4neaſine(s under him: Theſe, by what{oever Names or Titles 


they are dignified or diſtinguiſo d, are the People aim'd at: Nor do I diſown, 4 3 
| 71 


but that it is ſo much the Temper of an Engliſhman 39 abuſe his Benef ator,” 
rhat I could be glad to {ec it rectified. e we 
bey who thin, f have been guilty of any Error, in extuſing the Crimes of 
my own Ceuntrymen to them{eves, ay among many honeſt Inſtances of the 
Like nature, find the ſame thing in Mr. Cowly, in bis Imitation of the 
ſecond Olyn:1pick Ode of Pindar: His Words are theſe; 


But in this Thankleſs World, the Givers 
Are envid even by th' Receivers: 


lis now the Cheap and Frugal Patio, rar cor. 
Rather to hide than pay an Obligation. NN. 
Nay, tis much worſe than ſo; 0 aus % 
It now an Artiſice doth grow, 1 mo 11700 , 


IWrorgs and Outrages th'do, * SIRNA 
Leſt men ſhould think we Owe. N ; 
: ce th 


* 
* 
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The Introductioa 


S n Satyr: for/ theres none can tell like thee, 


Whether tis Folly, Pride, or Kaavery, 


That ma kes this diſcontented Land appear 
Leſs happy now in Times of Peace, than War: 


1 2 Civil geuds diſturb the Nation more 
„ban all our Bloody Wars have done before. 
Fook out of Favour grudge at Knaves in Place, 
And men are always honeſt in Diſerace : 
The Court-Preferments make men Knaves in courſe : 


"But they which wou'd be in them wou'd be worſe. 


Tis not at Foreigners that we repine, 

Wou'd Foreigners their Perquiſites reſign: 

The Gi and Contention's plainly to be ſeen, 

To get ſome men put out, and ſome put in. 

For this our S — rs make long Harangues, 

And florid M rs whet their poliſh'd Tongues. 
Stateſmen are always ſick of one Diſeaſe ; | 
And a good Penſion gives them preſent Eaſe. 

That's the Speciffck makes them all conrent 

With any King, and any Government. 


Bood Patriots at Court-Abuſes rail, 


And all the Nation's Grievances bewail: - 
Put when the 1 Balſam's once appli d, 


The Zealot never fails to change his Side. 
And when he muſt the Golden Key reſign, 


Ihe Ratling Spirit comes about again. 


Who ſpall this Bubbl'4 Nation diſabuſe, 
While they their own Felicities refuſe? 


Who at the Wars have made ſuch mighty Pother, 


And now are falling out with one another: 
With needleſs Fears the Jealous Nation fill, 
And always have been ſav'd againſt their Will: 


Who Fifty Millions Sterling nave disburs'd, 


To be with Peace and too much Plenty cursd. 
Who their Old Monarch eagerly undo, 
And yet uneaſily obey the New. 


Search, Satyr, ſearch, a deep Inciſion make: 
The Poyſon's ſtrong, the Antidote's too weak. 


'Tis pointed Truth muſt manage this Diſpute, 

And down-right Englifn, Engliſhmen confute. 
Whet thy juſt Anger at the Nation's Pride 

And with keen Phraſe repel the Vicious Tide, 

To Engliſhmen their own beginnings ſhow, 

And ask them why they ſlight their Nejghbonrs ſo. 

Go back to Elder Times, and Ages paſt, 

4nd Nations into long Oblivion caſt; - _ 


* 
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2 The Hue. Born Engliſhman. 


And he's as certain ne're to be bettay d. | | {:.. 
Through all the World they ſpread his vaſt Command, — | 


- ] —----. of Hell | | 
* Duly divided to debauch Mankind, | 1 


——— — 
— 
- 
- 
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To Old Britannas Youthful Nays retire, 8 1. 
And there for True- Born Engliſhmen enquire, | 
Britannia freely will diſown the Name, | | I 
And hardly knows her ſelf from whence they came : To 
Wonders that They of all men ſhon'd pretend 
To Birthand Blood, and for a Name contend. Es 
Go back to Cauſes where our Follies dwell, 
And fetch the dark Original from Hell: | 
Speak, Satyr, tor ther's none like thee can tell * 7 
The True Born Engliſuſman. PART I. Mu 


* Hereever God erects a Houſe of Prayer e An Engliſh Pro- 


The Devil always builds a Chappel there: verb, Where God 


And twill be found upon Examination, ba Church, the 


The latter has the largeſt Congregation : Devil bas @ Cha- 
For ever ſince he firſt debauch'd the Mind, . I 
He made a perfect Conqueſt ef Mankind. | 

With Uniformity ef Service, he 

Reigns with a general Ariſtocracy, 

No Nonconforming Sects diſturb his Reign, 3 
For of his Toak there's very few complain. | * 
He knows the Genius and the Inclination, | a 
And matches proper Sins for ev, ry Nation. 


He needs no Standing- Army Government; . 4) 
He always rules us by our one Conſent : : 
His Laws are eaſy, and his gentle Sway | 8 A 
Makes it exceeding pleaſant to obey. 1 | ) f 
The Lift of his Vicegerents and Commanders, | * 
Outdoes your Caeſars, or your Alexanders, ; $ 


They never fail ot his Infernal Aid, 


And Death's Eternal Empire's maintan'd. | | | 
They rule ſo politickly and ſo well, | | 
As if they were L 


And plant Infernal Dictates in his Mind. 

& Pride, the Firſt Peer, and Prefident of Hell, | 5 

To his ſhare Spain, the lai geſt Province, fell. 

The ſubtile Prince thoupht fitteſt to beſtow g 4 
On theſe the Golden Mines of Mexico; | | — 


With all the Silver Mountains of Peru; ; 
Wealth which would in wiſe hands the World undo: | \ 
. Becauſe he knew their Genius was ſuch; | 


Too Lazy and too Haughty to be Rich. 


So proud a People, ſoabove their Fate, . 4 


That it reduce d to beg, they U beg in State. j 
Lavifh of Money, to becomited Brave, | I 
And Proudly ſtarve, becauſe they ſcorn to fave. © 1 
ever was Nation in the World before, R 


And human Body of the Sail partakes. 


They failfor Heav'n, by Wine heſteers them home. 


Fury the Dane: The Swede by Melancholly : 
By ſtupid Ignorance, the Muſcovite: :- 


: -. 4 R T I. 
"Luft choſe the Torrid Zone of Italy, 13 
Where Blood ferments in Rapes and domy: | 
Where ſwelling Veins o'reflow with Ning Streams, 
With Heat impregnate from Fefuvian Flames: 
Whole flowing Sulphur forms Infernal Lakes, 


There Nature ever burns with hot Deſires, 

Fann'd with Luxuriant Air from Subterranean Fires: 

Here undiſturb'd in Floods of ſcalding Luſt, | 
Th Infernal King reigns with Infernal Guſt. 

Drunk'neſs, the Darling Favourite of Hell, 

Choſe Germany to rule; and rules ſo well, 

No Subjects more obſequiouſly obey, | 
None pleaſe ſo well, or are ſo pleas d as they. 
The cunning Artiſt manages ſo well, 
He lets them Bow to Heav'n, and Drink to Hall 
If but to Wine and him they Homage pay, 
He cares not to what Deity they pay, | 
What God they worſhip moſt, or in what. way. 
Whether by Luther, Calvin, or by Rome, 


AM 


Ungovern d Paſſion ſettled firſt in France, 
Where Mankind lives in hafte, and thrives by Chance, 
A Dancing Nation, Fickle and Untrue : | 
Have oft undone themſelves, and others too: 
Prompt the Infernal Dictates to obey, 


And in Hell's Fayour none more great than they. 


The Pagan World he blindly leads away, 


And Perſonally rules with Arbitrary Sway: 


The Mask throw off, Plain Devil his Title ſtands 3 
And what elſewhere he Tempts, he there Commands. 
There with full Guſt th' Agnbition of his Mind 


- Geverns, as he of old in Heav'n deſign'd. 


Worſhipp'd as God, his Painim Altars ſmoke, 
Embru'd with Blood of thoſe that him Invoke. 
Thereſt by Deputies he rules as well, 


And plants the diſtant Colonies of Hell. 


By them his ſecret Power he maintains, 
And binds the World in his Infernal Chains. 
By Zeal the Iriſh; and the Ruſh by Folly: 


The Chineſe by a Child of Hell, calld Wit: 
Wealth makes the Perſi# too Effeminate : 
And Poverty the Tartars Deſperate : _ 
The Turks and Moors by Mah met he ſubdues : 
And God has giv'n him leave torule the Jews: 


Rage rules the Portugyeſe ; and Fraud the Scotch: 


Revenge the Pole ; and Avaricethe Puch. 


—— 


4 The True-Born Engliſmnan. ; 
| Satyr be kind, and draw a filent Vetl, 
Thy Native Englands Vices to conceal z 
Or if that Task's impoſſible to do, | 
At leaſt be juſt, and ſhow her Virtnes too; 
| Too Great the firſt, Alas! the laſt too few. 5 
England unknown as yet. unpeopled lay; : 8 


WNW 


Happy, had ſhe remain'd ſo to this day, 
| And to ev'ry Nation been a Prey. £ 
Her Open Harbours, and her Fertile Plains, | 4 
The Merchants Glory theſe, and thoſe the Swains, | = 
= To ev'ry Barbarous Nation have betray'd her, | F 
Who conquer her as oft as they Invade her, | 
So Beauty guarded but by Innocence, : 

That ruins her which ſhould be her Defence. 
Inerxatitude, a Devil of Black Renown, 
Poſſeſsd her very early for his own. 


An Ugly, Surly, Sullen, Selfiſh Spirit, i 
Who Satan's worſt Perfeitions does inherit: N „5 
Second to him in Malice and in Force, | : 
All Devil without, and all within him Fore. ” - + 


| 
| 
| He made her Firſt-born Race to be fo rude, 

And ſuffer'd her to be fo oft ſubdu'd: 
| By ſevral Crewds of Wandring Thieves o're-rin, 17 | 
Often unpeop!'d, and as oft undone. — 
| While ev'ry Nation that her Pow'rs reduc d, . 
Their Languages and Manners introduc d. VV 
From whoſe mixt Relicks our compounded Breed, | 

By Spurious Generation does ſucceed ; 6: 
Making a Race uncertain and unev'n, 

Deriv'd from all the Nations under Heav'n. 

The Romans firſt with Fulius Cæſar came, 
Including all the Nations of that Name, 5 vg 
Gauls, Greeks, and Lembards; and by Computation, 9 
Auxiharies or Slaves of ev'ry Nation. | | 
With Heng iſt, Saxons ;. Danes with Sueno came, | | | 
In fearch of Plunder, not in ſearch of Fame. | | (1 
Scots, Pitts, and Irifh from th' Hibernian Shore: ; 7 
And Conqu'ring William brought the Normans o re. 2 

All theſe their Barb'rous Offspring left behind, | » 

The Dregs of Armies, they of all Mankind; 1 " a 
Blended with Britains wha before were here, | | % 
Of whom the Welſh ha' bleſt the Character. | | \ 

From this Amphibious Ill- born Mob began | To 
That vain ili-natur'd thing, an Engliſhman. | 
The Cuſtoms, Sirnames, Languages, and Manners, 

Of all theſe Nations are their own Explainers: 

Whoſe Relicks are ſo laſting and ſo ſtrong, _ | | 
They ha left a Shzboleth upon our Tongue; | | 0 
By which with eaſy ſearch you may diſtinguiſh 3 

Y our Reman- d axon-· Paniſi. Nirmaꝝ Engiith. 


38 
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The great Invading * Norman let us know 7551 X Vm ibe 
What Conquerors in After-Times might do. Conte, mn 
To evry & Muſqueteer he brought to Town, . Dr. Archer 
He gave the Lands which never were his o -w. bs” 
When firſt the Engliſh Crown he did obtain, 9 


Hie did not ſend his Dutchmen home again. 


No Reaſſumptions in his Reign were known, 


D'avenant might there ha' let his Book alone. 


No Parliament his Army cou'd disbandd; 
He rais d no Money, for he paid in Land. 
He gave his Legions their Eternal Station, 


And made them all Freeholders of the Nation. 3 


He canton d out the Country to his Men, 
And ev'ry Soldier was a Denizen. 


The Raſcals thus enrich'd, he calld them Lords, 


To pleaſe their Upſtart Pride with new-made Words : 

And Doomſday-Book his Tyranny records. 
And here begins the Ancient Pedigree 

That ſo exalts our Poor Nobility. 8 

Tis that from ſome French Trooper they derive, 

Who with the Norman Baſtard did arrive: | 

The Trophies of the Families appear ; [ | 


Some ſhow the Sword, the Bow, and ſome the Spear, 

Which their Great Anceftor, forſooth, did wear. FAIR 
Theſe in the Heralds Regiſter remain, 5» 
Their Noble Mean Extraction to explain. | | — 
Yet who the Hero was, no man can tell, | | 


Whether a Drummer or a Colonel: 


The ſilent Record bluſhes to reveal 
Their Undeſcended Dark Original. 
But grant tke beſt, How came the Change to paſs; 
A True Born Erveliſhman of Norman Race? 
A Turkiſh Horſe can ſhow more Hiſtory, - | | 
To prove his Well-defcended Family. : Th 
Conqueſt, as by the eModerns tis expreſt, | Dr. Sher, 
May give a Title to the Lands poſſeſt: De Fats. 
But that the Longeſt Sword ſhou'd be 10 Civil, | 
To make a Frenchman Engliſh, that's the Devil, 
Theſe are the Heros that deſpiſe the Dutch, 
And rail at new. come Foreigners fo much; 
Forgett ing that themſelves are all deriv'd | 
From the moſt Scoundrel Race that ever liy'd. 
A horrid Medly of Theives and Drones, 
Who ranſack'd Kingdoms, and difpeopl'd Towns, 
The Pidt and Painted Britain, Treach'rous Scot, 


By Hunger, Theft, and Rapine, hither brought. _ 


Norwegian Pirates, Buccaneering Lanes, 


: Whoie Red-hair'd Offsprings ev'ry where remains. 


Who join'd with Norman French. compound the Freed . 
From whence your 7rue-Born Efglif,men proceed. 
« . A 4 . > 
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in | _ The True-Born Englimman. 


And leaſt by h of Time it be pretended. 

The Climate may this Modern Breed ha'mended, , 
Wiſe Pi ovidence, to keep us where we are, 
Mixes 115 daily with exceeding Care: 
We have been Europe's Sink, the Fakes where ſhe 
Voids 2.11 her Offal Out-caſt Progeny. 
From our Fifth Henrys time, the Strolling Baads 
Of baniſh'd Fugitives from Neighb'ring Lands. 
Have here a certain Sanctuary found: 
= [be Eternal Refige of the Vagabond. | 
Where in but half a common Age of Time. Sf 8 
[EF Borr wing new Blood and Manners from the Clime, | 
Proudly they learn all Mankind to contemn, 
And all their Race are Tme-Born Engliſhmen. 
| Duteh, Waloons, Flemings, Iriſhmen, and Scots, 

 Waudois and Yaltolins, and Hugonots, | 
In-good Queen Beſs's Charitable Reign, 
Suppli d us with Three hundred thouſand. Men. : _ | 
Religion, God we thank thee, ſent them hither, 1 
Prieſts, Proteſtants, the Devil and all together: 4 


| 
| ' Of all Profeſſions, and of ev'ry Trade, 
| All that were perſecuted or afraid; | >= 
Whether for Debt or other Crimes they fled, 5 4 
David at Hackelah was ſtill their Head. | . f 
| The Offspring of this Miſcellaneous Crowd, : 
Had not their new Plantations long enjoy d. if 5 
But they grew. Engliſhmen, and rais d their Votes 3 = 
At Foreign Shoals of weg Scots. | FE 4 
The e Royal Branch from Pi#-land did ſuceeed, r. F. I. N 
With Troops of Scots and Scabs from North-by-Tweed. — 
| The Seven firſt Years of his Pacifick Reign, DN = 
Made him and half his Nation Engliſhmen. ON 
Seots from the Northren Frozen Banks of Tay, ' 
With Packs and Plods came Whigging all away: 
Thick as the Locuſts which in Egypt ſwarm'd, 
With Pride and hungry Hopes compleatly arm'd: 
„With Native Truth, Diſeaſes, and No Money, 
Plunder'd our Canaan of the Milk and Honey. | 
Here they grew quickly Lords and Gentlemen, . 
And all their Race are Fue- Born Englifbmen. = | 7 
The Civil Wars, the common Purgative, 


Which always uſe to make the Nation thrive, | 1 

- Made way for all that ſtrolling Cogregation, | Io 8 

Which throng'd in Pious CHs Reſtoration. K. C. II. A 
The Royal Refugee our Breed reſtores, 5 
With Foreign Countries, and with Foreign Whores : : * 


And caretully repeopled us again, 
khhroughout his Lazy, Long, Laſcivious Reign, 
With ſuch a bleſt and True- Exliſb Fry, | 
Ass much Illuſtrates our Nobility. + 2 „ 


—— 


; And Engliſhmen the _— Name for all, 


A Gratitude which will ſo black appear, 
As future Apes muſt abhor to hear: - 


When they look back on all that Crimſon Flood. 
Which ſtreamzd in Lindſey's, and Cxernauon's Blood : | 


Bold Strafford, Cambridge, Capel, Lucas, Liſle, 


Who crown'd in Death his Father's Fun ral Pile. 


The Loſs of whom, in order to ſupply 

VVith True-Born Engliſh Nobility. | 
Six Baſtard Dukes ſurvive his Luſcious Reign, 
The Labours of Italian C 5 
French P - b, Tabby 8 — , and Cambrian, 
Beſides the Num rous Bright and Virgin Throng, 
Whoſe Female Glories ſhade them from my Song. 


1 = 


And heal the latent berter to advance, 
W invites the baniſlyd Proteſtants of France: 
Hither for God's ſake and their own they fled, 
Some for Religion came, and ſome for Bread. 


Two hundred thouſand Pair of Wooden Shooeg 


Who, God be thank d, had nothing left to loſe ; 
To make us ſtar ve our Poor in Charrity. 

In ev'ry Port they plant their fruitful Train, 

To get a Race of True-Born Engliſhmen : 

Whoſe Children will, when riper Yearsthey ſee, 
Be as Ill-natur'd and as Proud as we: 


Call themſelves Engliſp, Foreigners deſpiſe, 


Be ſurly like ns all, and juſt as wiſe, , 


— 2 


Thus from a Mixture of all Kinds began. 
That Her'rogeneous Thing, An Engliſhman : 
In eager Rapes, and furious Luſt begot, : 
Betwixt a Patinted Britton and a Scot : 
Whole gend'ring Offspring quickly learnt to bow, 
And yoke their Heifers to the Raman Plough. 
From whence a Mongrel hali-bred Race there came, 
With neither Name nor Nation, Speech or Fame. 
In whoſe hot Veins new Mixtures quickly ran, 


Infus'd betwixt a Saxon and a Daze. 


While their Rank Daughters, co their Parents juſt, 
Receiv'd :Þ Nations with Promiſcuous Luſt. 
This Nauſeous B. ood directly did con- ain, 
The well extracted Plood ot Engliſhmen. 
Which Medly canton'd in a Heptarchy, 
* how of Nations to ſupply, _ | 
Amo d hemſelves maintain'd eternal Wars, 
And ſtill the Ladies lov'd the Conquerors. 
The #*ſtern Angles all the reſt ſubdu'd 7 
No Reman now, no Britain does remain; 
Wiles ſtrove to ſeparate, but. ſtrove in yains 
The ſilent Nations undiſtinguiſh'd fall, 


B 
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The True Born Engliſhman. 


=. $ | 
Fate jumbl'd them together, God knows hom; 


Whate're they were, they're True-Born Engliſh now. 

For as the Segts,. as Learned Men ha' ſaid, 
Throughout the World their Wandring Seed ha' ſpread ; 
So open-handed England, 'tisbeliev'd, 
Has all the Gleaniags of the World receiv d. 

Some think of England itwas our Saviour meant. 
The Gofpel ſhould to all the World be ſent: 

Since when the bleſſed Sound did hither reach, 
They to all Nations might be ſaid to Preach. 


Iis well that Virtue gives Nobility, "1 
Elſe God knows where had we our Gentry; © 4 


Since ſcarce ne Family is left alive, 

Which does not from ſome Foreigner derive. 
Of Sixty thouſand Enelifh Gentlemen, 

Whoſe Names and Arms in Regiſters remain, 
We challenge all our Heralds to declare 
Ten Families which Engliſh Saxons are. 

France juſtly boaſts the Ancient Noble Line 
Of Bourbon, Mommorency, and Lorrain. 

The Germans tocetheir Houſe of Auſtria ſnow, 
And Holland their Invincible Naſſauu. 
Lines which in Heraldry were Ancient grown, 
Before the Name of Englifhwan was known. 
Even Scotland too her Elder Glory ſhows, 

Her Gourdons, Hamiltons, and her Monries ; 
Dong las, Machays, and Grabams, Names well know a, 
Long beſore Ancient England knew her own. 1 

But Exgland, Modern to che laſt degree, 2 

Borrows or makes her own Nobility, „ 
Ang yet ſhe bold y boaſts of Pedigree: 9 
r that Foreigners are put upon her, | 
And talks of her Aitiquity and Honour : 


Her & 4, 8 — , CI, De---- Mx, 

n and 1 ue, D- and .-, 

Not one have Eng liſb Names, yet all are Engliſh Peers. 

Your H-.—-#s, P--loxs, and L -liers, 

Paſs now for True-Born Engliſh Knights and Squires, 

And make good Senate- Members, or Lord-Mayors. 

Wealth, how1oever got, in England makes 

Lords of Mechanicks, Gentlemen. of Rakes. 

Antiquity and Birth are needleſs here; | 

*Tis Impudence and Money makes a? — r. 5 
Innumerable City- Knights we know, | 

From Blewcoat Hoſpitals and Bredewell flow, 

ge and Porters fill the City Chair, 

And Footboys Magiſterial Purple wear. 


| Fate has but very ſmall Diſtinction ſet 


Betwixt the Counter and the Coronet. | 
Tarpaulin Lords. Pages of high Reuowz, 3 
3 Drau not their own. 
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Great Families of yeſterday weſhow,. 


PART Ik 


And Lords, whole Parents were the Lord knew: who. © 
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"THE Breeds deſcrib'd : Now, Satyr, if you can, . 


Their Temper ſhow, for Manners make 4 Man. 


Fierceas the Britain, as the Roman Brave ; 

And leſs inclin'd to Conquer than to Save: 
Eager to fight, and laviſh of their Blood; 

And equally of Fear and Forecaſt void. | 
The Pict has made em Sowre, the Dane Moroſe 
Falſe from the Scot, and from the N-rman worſe 
What Honeſty. they have, the Saxon gave them, 


And That, now they grow old, begins to leave-them. _ 
=_ 


The Climate makes them Terrible and Bold ; 

And Eneliſb Beef their Courage does uphold: 

No Danger can their Daring Spirit dull, 

Always provided when their Belly's tull. 

In cloſe Intriegues their Faculty's but weak 

For gen'rally whate're they know, they ſpeak. 

And often their own Councils undermine 

By their Infirmity, and not deſign. | 

From whence the Learned ſay it does proceed, 

That Engliſh Treaſons never can ſucceed : 

Por they're ſo open-hearted, you may know 

Their own moſt ſecret Thoughts, and others too. 
The Lab'ring Poor, in ſpight of Double Pay, 

Are Sawcy, Mutinoys, and Beggarly : 50 


So laviſh of their Money and their Time. 
That want of Forecaſt is the Nation's Crime, 


Good Drunken Company is their Delight; 

And what they get by Day, they ſpend by Night. 
Dull Thinking ſeldom does their Heads engage, 
But Drink their Touth away, and hurry on Old Age. 
Empty of all good Husbandry and Senſe; 


And void of Manners moſt, when void of Pence, 


Their ſtrong Averfion to Behaviour's ſuch, 


They always talk too little, or too much. 


So dull, they never take the pains to think; 
And ſeldom are good-natur'd, bat in Drink. 

In Englifh Ale their dear Enjoyment lies, N 
For which they'll ſtarve themſelves and Families. 


An Envliſhman will fairly drink as much 


As will maintain Two Families of the Dutch : 
SubjeQing all their Labours to the Pots; 5 


The greateſt Artiſts are the greateſt Sots, 


The Country Poor do by Example hve ; 


The Gentry Lead them, and the Clergy drive: 


What may we not from ſuch Examples hope ? 


The Landlord is their God, the Prieſt their Pope. 
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10 | The True-Born Engliſhman FO EY * 
A Drunken Clergy, and a Swearing Bench, 
Has giv'n the Reformation ſuch a Drench, 3 EI 
As u ue men think there is ſome cauſe to doubt, 
| il purge Good Manners aud Religion out. 
Poets lang fince Parnaſſus have forſaken, ' 

And d the Ancient Bards were all miſtaken. 

Apollo's latly abdicate and fled, 

And good King Bacchus reigneth i in bis ſtead 
He ges the Chaos of the Head refine, 

And Atom-Theughts junf into Words by N ine: 

15 /wytrarion's of a fin- Nature ; 

As Wine muſt needs excel Pau; is Water. 

Stat eſmen cheir weighty Politick refine, 

And Soldiers raiſe their Courages by Wine. 

Cecilia gives her Chon iſters their Choice, 

And let< them all drink Wine to clear the Voice. 

Sc nethink the Clergy firſt found out the way, 

And 1:7 Fri 517 he only Spirit by which they Pray. EY | 1 
| Bur other 1*i5 rrophane zan fo, agree, N — 
It clears the Lungs, and helps the Memory: | \F 
And therefore all of them Divinely think, . a * 
Inſſcad of Study, tis as well to drink. le nts. 4 
Even the gods themſelves, as Mortals ſay, ; | 
Were they on Earth, wou'd be as drunkas they: | 1 
| Nefar would be no more Celeſtial Drink, , | 72 
; Th-\'4 all take Wine, to teach them how to Think. FE 
Put Eng liſb Drunkards, Gods and men out do, { 
Link their Eſtates away, and Senſes too. = 
Colon q in Debt, and it his Friend ſhould fail Ss 
|| Tohelphim out, muſtdye at laſt in Gaol: k 5 
His #ealtby una le ſent a Hundred Nobles. 
To pay his Trites off, and rid him of his Troubles: 
But Colon, like a True-Born Engliſhman, 
PDrank all the Money out id bright Champaięn; 
And Colon does in Cuſtody lemain. 
Drum, res has been the Darling of the Nealu, 
| E're ſince 4 Drunken Pilot had the Helm. | : 
* in cheir Religion the are fo unev'n, | - 
That each man goes his own Hy. way to Heao'n. TS INE 
Tenacious of Miſtaxes-to that degree, 
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That ev'ry man purſues it ſep'rately, 5 
And fancies none can find the Way but he: 13 
00 ſhy of one another they are grown, # 1 


5 it they ſtrove to get to Heavn alone. 
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| igid and Zealous, Poſitive and Grave, 
1188 nd ev'ry Grace but Charity, they have: 
III makes them ſo U-natur'd and Uncivil, 7 
That all men think an Egglifoman the Devil. : 
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7 Surly to Strangers, Froward to their Friend; 
 Z, Submit to Love with a reluctant Mind; 1 

Z Reſoly'd to be ungrateful and unxind. 

I by Neceſſity reduc'd to ask, | 

The Giver has the difficulreſt Tack: 
„If your Miſtakes their!!l Opinion gain, 
No Merit can thier Favour reobtain: 
And if they're not Vindictive in their Fury, 

Ti their unconſtant Temper does ſecure ye: 

Their Brain's fo cool, their Paſſion ſeldom burns; 

For all's condenꝰd betore the Flame returns, 
Ihe Fermentation's of ſo weak a Matter, 
'Y The Humid damps the Fume. and runs it all to Water 
So tho the Inclination may be ſtrong, | 
They're pleasd by Fits, and never angry long. 
I Then if Good Nature ſhow ſome ſlender proof, 
[ They never think they have Reward enough: 


Bu* like our Modern Quakers of the Town, 
Expect your Manners, and return you none. 
15 Friendſhip. th' abſtracted Union of the Mind, 
Which all Men ſeck, but very few can find: 

Of all the Nations in the Univerſe, 
None talk on't more, or underſtand it leſs: 
1 ,Fop if it does their Property annoy, 
Their Property their Friendſhip will def&#y. 

As you diſcourſe them, you ſhall. hear them tell 

All things in which they think they do excel: 
No Panegyrick needs their Praiſe record ? 
An Engliſhman ne're wants his own good word. 
His firſt Diſcourſes gen'rally appear 
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a Prologu'd with his own wonderous Character: 
When, to illuſtrate his own good Name, | 
<<. He never fails his Netghbour to defame 
7 And yet he really defigns no wronge; | | 
His Malice goes no further than his Tongue. 1 
But pleas d to Tattle, he delights to Rail 
AY To ſatisfy the Lech'ry of à Tale 


His own dear Praiſes cloſe the ample Speech, 

155 Tells you how Wile he is; that 7s, how Rich: 

5 Fey Wealth is Wiſdom; he that's Rich is wiſe; 

And all men Learned Poverty diſfiſe. 

| His Generofity comes next, and.than 

„ Concludes that he's a True-Born Engliſhman; 

And they, *tis known, are Generous and Free 

Forgetting, and Forgiving Injury : 5 

Which may be true, thus rightly underſtood, 

= Forg iving Ill Turns, and Forgetting Good. 7 

. Cheartul in Lahour when they've undertook it; 
dau! out of Humour, when they're out gf Pocket. 
4 8 | | B 3 | MS 
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1 * een Engliſhman. 
But if thelr Belly and their Pocket's full, 
They may be Phlegmatick, but never Dull: 
And f 4 Bottle does their Brains refine, | „ _ 
It makes their Wit as ſparkling as their Wine. | - 4 
An Engliſhman is gentleſt in Command; | 
- Obidence is a Stranger in the Land: | +» 
Hardly ſubjected to the Magiſtrate; | 2385 'þ 
For Enzliſkmen do all Subjection hate. ; 
Humbleſt when Rich, but peeviſh when they're Poor; 
And think what're they have, they merit more. | 
The meaneſt Engliſh Plow man ſtudies Law, | 
And keeps thereby the Magiſtrates in Awe, . 3 
Will boldly tell them what they ought to do, | 4 | 
And ſometimes puniſh their Omiſſions too. nd / 
Their Liberty and Property's ſo dear, 3 | | 
They ſcorn their Laws or Governors to fear: | \'s 
So hugbear'd with the Name of Slavery, | 
They can't ſubmit to their own Liberty. | 5 4 
Reſtraint from Ill is Freedom to the Viſe; Ah | 3 
But Engliſhmen do al Reſtraint deſpiſe. | | .- M 
Slaves to the Liquor, Drudges to the Pots, | 
The Mob are State ſmen, and their Stateſmen Sots- 
Their Governors they count ſuch dangerous things, 
That tis their cuſtom to affront their Kings: 
| So jealous of the Power their Kings poſſeſs'd, 55 avs el 
They ſuffer neither Power nor Kings to reſt. 2 5 
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The Good with conſtant Clamours they purſue: 
And did King Feſus reign, they d murmur t66. 


The Bad with Force they eagerly ſubdue ; 1 . 


A diſcontented Nation, and by far | ; 


Harder to rule in Times of Peace than War: . i 
|| Eafily ſet together by the Ears, 5 
And full cf cauſeleſs Jealouſies and Fears: | + 
j Apt to revolt, and willing to rebel, | | 
And never are contented when theyre well. 
No Government cou'd ever pleaſe them long, 

| Cou'd tye their Hands, or rectify their Tongue. 
: 


In this to Aficient Iſrael well compar d, 
Eternal Murmurs are among them heard 
i! It was but lately that they were oppreft, 
Their Rights invaided, and their Laws ſuppreſt: 
When nicely tender of their Liberty, | 
| Lord | what a Noiſe they made of Slavery. 
In daily Tumults ſhow'd their Diſcontent ; | 
| Lampoon their King, and mock'd his Government. 
Il And it in Arms they did not firſt appear, 
| 
| 


I was want of Forces, and not for want of Fear. 
In humbler Tone than Engliſb us d to do, 


At Foreign Hands for Foreign Aid they ſue, e 
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| | P A R TF II 
William the Great Succeſſor of Naflan, | 
Their Prayers heard, and their Oppreſfions faw : 
ge ſaw and fav'd them : God and Hum they prais d; 
= This their Thanks, to That their Trovhics rais d. 

But ghitred with their own Felicities, | 
They ſoon their New Delivererdeſpiſe; _ 

* Say all their Prayers back, their Joy diſown, 

»Unſing their Thanks, and pull their Trophies down: 

"| Their Harps of Praiſe are on the Willows hung; 
Fer Engliſhmen are nefre contented long. 
The Rev*rend Clergy too! and whotd hat thought 8 


That they who had ſuch Non Reſiſtance taught, 
Should e re to Arms againſt their Prince be brought > 
Who up to Heavn did Regal Pow advance; 
Subjecting Engliſp Laws to Modes of France. 
Twiſting Religion fo with Loyalty, 
Asonecou*d never live, and totherdye. 

And yet no ſooner did their Prince deſign 

Their Glebes and Perquiſites to undermine, 

Baut all their Paſſive Doctrines laid afide ; 

The Cleręv their own Principles deny d:. „ | 

Unpreachꝭd their Non-Reſliſting Cant, and pray*d | „ 

To Heaven for Help, and tothe Dutch for Aid, 33 

The Church chimꝭd all her Doctrines back again, 

And Fultii-· Champions did the Cauſe maintain; 

Flew in the face of all their former Zeal, 

And Non. Reſiſtance did at once repeal. 

The Revcrend Fathers then in Arms appear, 

Aud Men of God became the Men of li ar. 

The Nation, fir'd by them, to Arms apply; 

Aſſault their Antichriſtian Monarchy ; 

To their due Channel all our Laws reſtore, | 
And made things what they ſhou'd ha“ been before. 

But when they came to Fill the Vacant Throne, 
And the Pale Priefts look'd back on what they had done: \ 

How England Liberty began to thrive, | 2 

And Church-oi- England Loyalty out- live- 

How all their Perſecuting Pays were done, 

And their Deliv rer placd upon the Throne: 

The Preiſts, as Prieſts are wont to do, turned Tail: 

They're Exgliſimen, and Nature will prevail, 

Nov they deplore the Ruins they ha* made, 

And Murmur forth: Maſter they Betray de. 
Erxcuſe thoſe Crimes they cou*d not make him mend; 

And ſuffer tor the Cauſe they cast defend. 

Pretend they*d not ha carry d things ſo high, 

And Proto-Mertyrs make for Pop-cy. 

 _ HadtheP.ince done as they deſ nd the ching, 

H ſet theClergyuptonyle the King; N 
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14 * The True-Born ENglLINM2n. 
Taken 4 Dona ve for coming lvther, 
And ſohas left their King and them together, 
We had ſay they, been now a happy Nation. 

No doubt we had ſeen 4 Blejſpd Reformation: 
For Wiſe Men fay*t*s as dangerous a thing, 
A Ruling Prieſthood, as a Prieſt-rid Rug. 

And of all Plagues which Mankind are a curſt, 
© * Ecclefiaſtick Tyranny's the worſt. . 1 

I all our former Grievances were feign d,. 

King Fames has been abus d, and we trepann d; 
Buꝑbear d with Popery and Power Deſpotick, 
Tyrannick Government, and Leagues Exotick: 

Revolution's a Phanatick Plot, 

W-— a Tyrant, S . 

A Factious Army and a Poyſon'd Nation, 
Unjuftly forcd King Fames's Abdication. 

But if he dia the Subjects Rights invade, 
Then he was puniſh only, not betray-d: 
And puniſhing of Kings is no ſuch Crime, 

Il. But Engliſhmen ha* done it manya time. 


Wh When Kings the Sword of Juſtice firſt lay down, | 


, 


Titles are Shadows, Crowns are empty 
| The Good of Subjects is the End of Kings; 
| To guidein War, and to protect in Peace : 


For Arbittrary Power's ſo ſtrangea thing, 

|!” Te makes the Hrant and vnmakesthe Ring. 

1 If Kings by Foreign Prieſts and Armies reign, 
And Lawleſs Power againſt their Oaths maintain, 
| | Then Subjects muſtha® reaſon to complain. 
N If Oaths mit bind us when our Kings do ill; 

| To call in Foreign Aid is to rebel. | 

: By Force to circumſcribe our Lawful Prince, 

1 Is wilful Treaſon in the largeſt ſenſe: 

And they who once rebel, moſt certainly | 
lt. Their God, and King. and former Oaths def. 
| If we allow no Male- Adminiſtration 
Could cancel the Allegiance of the Nation; 

Let all our Learned Sons of Levi try, 
This Eccles aſtick Riddle tounty, _ 
Ho they could make a Step to Call the Prince, 
And yet pretend th' Oath and Innocence: | 
By th* firſt Addreſs they made beyond the Seas 
i They re perjur'd in the moſt intenſe Degrees; 
il And without Scruple for the time to come, 
WH May Swear to all the Kings in Chriſtendom : 
| 


Nay truly did our Kings conſider all- 
Their Politick Allegiance they d refuſe ;_. | 
Fer Whores aud Prieſts do never want excuſe; 


*.- 
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They are no Kings, though they poſleſs the Crown, 


Where Tyrants once commence the Kings do ceaſe: .* 


PE” a a . | P A -R T II. | 7 | 
put if the Aal Contract was diflolv'd, | 

q EP Ser explain*d, the Difficulty folyd : 

pa Ring, when they deſcend to Tyranny, 

Diſſolve the Bond, and leave the Subject free. 

The Government's ungirt when Juſtice dies, 


0 4 : 


od Conſtitutions are Non Entities. = » 
5 * This Doctrine h2s the Sanction of Aſſent, as” Wo” 
From Natur s Wniverſal Parliament. | | : * 


The Voice of Nations, and the Courſe of Things, 5 
: Allow that Laws ſuperior are to Ning s, | : 
None but Delinquents would have Fuſtice ceaſe, 
Keanaves rail at Laws, as Soldiers rail at Peace: „ 
For Fuſtice is the End of Government, | 
As Reaſon is the Teſt of Argument. | EE ; 
| | No man was ever yet ſo void of Senſe, : 
* | As to debate the Right of Self Defence; | | 
A Principle ſo ed in the Mind, EE 
3} thich Nature born, and does like Nature bind. 
3 Twiſted with Reaſon, and with Nature too; EE; 
As neither one nor tether can undo, 3 
Thus England groan d, Britannia's Voice was heard; 
And Great Naſſau to reſcue her, appear d: | he. » : 
Eall'd by the Unive1ſal Voice of Fate; . BR. 
God and the Peoples Legal Magiſtrates s 99 
> Te Heav'ns regard ! Almighty Jove loph down, | 1 
And view thy Injur d Monarch on the Throne. 
bon their Ungrateful Heads due Vengeance rake, SS 
: Who ſought his Aid, and then bis part farjake, 
s Fitneſs, ye Powers l it was our Call alone, | | 
' Which now our Pride makes us aſbam d to own. : 
+ , Britanniafs Troubles fetched him from afar. 1 - 
wp court the dreadful Caſualties of War: | 
But where Requital never can be made, 
+ © Acknowlegments a Trebute ſeldom paid, | 
Hle dwelt in Bright Maria's Circling Arms, 8 


Defended by the Magick of her Charms, 
From Foroign Fears, and from Dometich Karms, 
Ambition. found no Fuel for her Fire, 
lie had what God cou d give, or Alan deſire. 
k _ Britanma'sCries gave Birth to bis Intent, | 
And hardly gained his unforeſeen Aſſent: | 
„ His boding Thoughes foretoid him hz ſhould find „ 9 
Ihe People Fickle. Selfith, and unkind. | 
jy Which Thought did 10 his Roval Heart appear 
| More dreadful than the Dangers of the 3/ar : 
For nothing grates a Generous Mind fo ſoon, 2 
4s baſe Returns forheary Service donej | | 42 
'- | Satyr be ſilent, awfully epare | f | 
„Britannia“ Song, and Wi iam“ Praiſe ro hear. | 
8 "Stand by, and let er chearfully rehearſe 
But Greateful Vows in her Immortal Verſ. 3 


WE == 


Tour early Offerings to this Altar bring; 
| Make him at once a Lover aud a King. 


"BRITANNIA. 
The Fame of Virtue "tis for which I ſound, 
And Heroes with Immortal Triumphs crown'd. 
Fame built on ſolid Virtue ſwifter flies, 

Than Morning Light can ſpread the Eaſtern Skzes, 
The gath'ring Air returns the doubling Sound, 


5 lowd repeat ing Thunders force it round : + 


Ecchoes return from Caverns of the Deep : 

Old Chaos dreams on't in Eternal Sleep. 
Time hands it forward to its Lateſt lirn, 

From whence it never, never ſhall return, 
Nothing is heard ſo far, or laſis ſo long; 

Tis heard byeury Ear, and ſpoke by ev'ry Tongue. 
Here, wit" the Sails of Honour furl d, 


|| Riſes like the Great Genius of the World. & 


By Fate and Fame wiſely prepar d 10 be 
The Soul of War, and Lite of Victory. 
He (ſpreads the Wings of Virtue on the Throne, 
And ery Wind of Glory fans them an. 
Immortal Trophies dwells upon bits © few, 


Il | Freſh as the Garlanis he has worn but now. 


| | By different, 2257 the high Afcent he gains, 


And diferently that high Aſcent maintazns. 
Princes for Pride and Luſt of Rule make War, 
And ſtrugele for the Name of Conqueror. 

Some fie bt for Fame, and [ome for Victory. 

He Fights to Save, and Conquers to ſet Free. 
William's the Name that's:ſpoke by ev'ry Tongues 


lj 3 's the Darling Subject of my Song. 
| 1 


iſten je Virgins to the Charming Sound, 


And in Eternal Dances hand it round: „ | 


May he ſubmit to none but to your Arms; 


Nor ever be ſubdu'd, but by your Charms. 


May your ſoft Thoughts for him be all ſublime; 
And ev'ry tender Vow be made for him. 
May be be firſt in ev'ry Mcrning-Thevght, 


And Heav'n ne re bear 4 Pray r where he's left ous. 
Aay ev'ry Omen, ev'ry boding Dream, | 


Be Fortunate by mentioning his Name. 

May this one Chamm Infernal Powers aſſright, 
And guard you from the Terrors of the Night. 
May ev'ry chearful Glaſs as it goes down 


WIT William's Health, be Cordials to your own. 
Let evry Song be Choruſt with his Name. 
WH And Muſick pay her Tribute to his Fame, 


Let evy Poet rune his Ariful Verſe. 


Aud in Inmortals Straing his Deeds rehearſe 
4 * 2 4 ; 


—— Wenns 
And may Apollo never more inſpire 


The Diſobedient Bard with his Seraphick Fire. 
| May all my Sons their greatful Homage pay; 


His Praiſes ſing, and for his Safety pray. 
Satyr return to our Unthanktul Iſle, 


Secur d by Heav'n's Regard, and William's Toit. 


To both Ungrateful, and to both Untrue ; 


- Rebels to God, and to Good Nature too. 


If ere this Nation be diſtreſs'd again, 
To whomeſoe're they cry, they'll cry in vain. 
To Heav'n they cannot have the face to look, 

Or if they ſhould, it would but Heav'n provoke. 

To hope for Help from Man would be too much; 
Mankind would always tell em of the Dutch: 

How they came here our Freedoms to maintain, 
Were Paid, and Cure d, and Hur ud home again. 
How by their Aid we firfl diſſole d our Feags, 


And then our Helpers damn'd for Foreigners. 


*Tis not our Engliſh Temper to do better 
For Engliſhmen think every one their Debtor. 
71 worth obſerving, that we ne re complain d 
Of foreigners, nor of the Wealth we gain d, 
Till all their Seriiſes were at an End. 
Wiſe men affirm it is the the Engliſh way, 
Never to Grumble till they come to Pay; 
And then they always think their Temper's-ſuch, 
The Work too little, and the Pay too much. 
As frighted Patients, when they want à Cure, 
Bid auy Price, and amy Pain endure: 


But when the. Doctor Remedies appear, 
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e Cure's tod Ea, and the Price too Dear. 

Great Portlanl near was banter d, when he ſtrove 
For Hs his Maſter's kindeſt Thoughts to move. 
We. ne er lampoon'd his Conduck, when employ 4 
Ring James's Secret Councils to divide: 
Then we caraſs'd him as the only Man 
Which could the Doubiful Oracle explain: 

The only flutha. able to repell. : 


"The Dark Deſigns of our Achitovkel. 


Compare'd his Maſter's Courage to b Senſe ; 

The Ableſt Stateſman, and the, bravelt Printe. 
On his Wile Conduct we detended much, 

And lik'd him nere the Worte tor being Dutch, 
Nor was he value more than be gefprv d ; 

Freely he vent ured, faltbfulij be ſend'd. 

In all King Wilian' Dinges he bas fhar'd ; 


In Enaland's eQrinrrels always be ahi, : 


The Revolution t, and then the Bovre; 
Is Both his Ceunſels and his Conduct ſi ixe, 
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His Martial Valour Flanders will Corfeſo; 
ud France Regrets his Managing the Peace. 
Fe ithſul t9 England's Intereſt and her King : 

Ihe greateſt Neaſon of our Murmuring . 

Nn Nears in Engliſh Service he ajgeare'd , 
And gain d his Maſter's and the World's Regard 

But *tis not England's Cuſtom to Reſtard. 

The Wars are over, England needs him net; 


Fü 


Now he's a Dutchman, and the Lord knows what. 


Schonbergh, the Ableſt Soldier of his Age, 
With Great Naſſau did in our Cauſe engage : 
Both jeyn d fer England's Reſcue and Defence; 


Fhe Greateſt Gaptain and the Greateſt Prince. 


With what Applauſe his Stor ies did we tell? 
Stories which Europe's Volumes largely ſwell, 


1 We counted him an Army in our Aid, 


Where he commanded, no man was afraid“ 
His Acti ons with a conſtant Conqueſt ſhine, 


From Villa- Vitioſa to the Rkine. 
France, Flanders, Germany, his Fame confeſs; 


And all the World was fond of him, but 119 


Our Turn firſt ſervd wegrduds'd him the Command. 


— 


Witneſs the Greatful Temper of the Land. 
Me blame the K-— that he relies too much 


— 


n Strangers, Germans, Hugonots, and Dutch; 


And ſeldom does his great Afaits of o tate, 
T0 Englifh Councellors communicate. 

The Fact might very well be be anſwer d thus 
Ne has ſo often been betrayed by us, _ 
He muſt have been 4 madman to rely 

On Engliſh G —— 2s Fidelity. 

For laying other Arguments afode, 


* 


This thought might mortiſʒ our Engliſh Pride , 
That Foreigners have faithfully obey d them ,, 


And none but Englif:men' babe ere berraye'd bim. 


They have bur Ships and Merchants bought. and ſ6ld , 
And barter d Engliſh Blood for Foreign Gold. 
Firſi io the French hey ſold our Turkey. Fleet, 
And Inſur'd Talmarſh next at Cameret. 
The Rin himfelf is fhelter'd from their Snares, 
Not by his Merit, but the Crvon hewears . 
Experience tells us 'ti the Engliſh way, 
their Benefactors always 30 betray. 
And leſt Examples ſhould be too remote, 
A Modern Maęiſtrate of Famous Note, 
Shall give you his own Hiſtory by Rote. 
I'll make it out, deny it he that can, 
His Worſhip is a True-horn Engliſhman, 
In all the Latitude at Empty Nord 
” By Modern Accepratisn s underſtood. 
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And now he hopes e're long to be a Lord. 


| 12 
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The ariſh- Books his Great Deſcent record, 
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And truly as things go, it wou d be pity 4 > 
But ſuch as he bore Office in the City: © © be 
While Robb'ry for Burnt-Offerings he brings, Tees 
And gives to God what he has ſtole from kings 

Great Monuments of Charity he raiſes, ORE. 

And good St. yy a whifiles out his Praiſes. | 

To City-Gaols he grants a Jubilee, 

And hires Huzza's from his own Mobile. 

- Lately he wore the Golden Chain and Gown, 

With which Equipt he thus harangu'd the Town. 


His Fine Speech, 8c. 


WIth Clouted Iron Shooes and Sheepskin Breeches, 
More Rags than Manners, & more Dirt than Riches : 
From driving Cows and Calves to Layton- Market,, 
While of my Greatneſs there appear'd no Spark yet, = 
' Behold I come, to let you ſes the Pride El W 
With which Exalted Beggars always ride. — 


horn to the Needful Labours of the Plow, 


The Cart-Whip grace't me as the Chain does now. 2 
Nature and Fate in doubt what courſe to take, AF; 
Whether I ſhou'd a Lord or Plough-Boy make; 13 
Kindly at laſt reſolvd they wou'd promote me, + 
And firſt « Knave, and then 4 Rnight they vote nme... 
What Fate appointed, Nature did prepare, . 
And furniſh'd me with an e::ceeding Care. 

To fit me for what they defign d to have me; 

And ev'ry, Gift but Honeſty they gave me. ET 

And thus Equipt, to this Proud Town I came, 

In queſt of Bread, and not in queſt of Fame. 

Blind to my future Fate, an humble Boy, 

Free from the Guilt and Glory I enjoy. 

The Hopes which my. Ambition entertain'd, 

Were in the Name of Foot-Boy all contain'd. 


The Greateſt Heights from Small Beginnings riſe; 


The Gods were Great on Earth, before they reach d the Skges. . 


Buell, the Generous Temper of whoſe Mind, 


Was always to me bountiful inclin'd : 
Whether by his III Fate or Fancy led, 
Firſt took me up, and furniſh'd me with Bread. 


The litite Services he put me to, 


Seem'd Labcurs rather than were truly ſo. 
But always my Advancement he defig:rd ; 
For 'twas his very Nature to be kind. 

Large was dis Soul, his Temper ever Free; 
The beft of Maſters and of Men to me. 
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And I who was before decreed by Fate, 

To be made Infamous as weil as Grear, 

With an obſequious Diligence obey'd him, 

Till truſted with his All, and then hetray'd him. 
All his paſt Kindneiles 1 trampled on, 


Ruin d his Fortunes to erect my own. 


So Vipers in the Boſom bred, begin 
To hiſs at that Hand firſt which took them in. 


With eager Treach'ry I his Fall purſu d, 


And my firſt Trophies were Ingrettude. 


- Trgratitude's the worſt of Hugun Guilt, 


L4iMell 


The baſeſt Action Mankind can commit 
Which like the Sin again{t the Holy Ghoſt, 


Has leaſt of Honour, and of Guilt the moſt. 


Diſtinguiſh'd from all other Crimes by this, 
That tis a Crime which no man will confeſs. 
That Sin alone, which ſhow'd not be forgiv'n 


x On Earth, altho perhaps it may in Heay'n. 


Thus my firſt Benefactor I o'rethrew ; 


And how ſhou'd I be to a ſecond true 


The Publick Truſt came next into my Care, 
And I to uſe them ſcurvily prepare: 

My Needy Sov'reign Lord I play'd upon, 
And Lent him many a Thouſand of his own; 


For which, great Int'reſts I took care to charge, 


And ſo my IIl- got Wealth became ſo large. 
My Predeceſſor udas was a Fool, 5 

Fitter to ha been whipt, and ſent to School, 

Than Sell a Saviour: Hud I been at hand, 

His Maſter had not been ſo cheap Trepann d; 

I wou'd ha' made the eager Fews ha' found, 


For Thirty Pieces, Thirty thouſand Pound. 
Muy Couſin Ziba, of Immortal Fame, 
( ( Ziba and I ſhall never want 4 Name.) 


Firſt-born of Treaſon, nobly did advance 


His Maſter's Fall, for his Inheritance. 


By whoſe keen Arts old David firſt began 
To break his Sacred Oath to Fonathan: | 
The Good Old King, tis thought, was very loth 


To break his Word, and therefore broke his Oath. 


Zib#'s a Traytor of ſome Quality, 

Yet Ziba might hy” been infoinrd by me: 

Had I been there, he ne're had been content 

With halt th' Eſtate, nor half the Government. 
In our late Revolution twas thought I range, 


That] of all mankind ſhow'? like the Change: 
But they who wonder'd at it, never knew, 


That in it I did my Old Game purſue: 
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Nor had they heard of Twenty thouſand Pound, 


Which ne're was loſt, yet neyer cou d be found. 
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, Thus all things in their turn to Sale I bring, 
3 * my Malter firſt, and then the Kinn: 
| Till by ſucceſsful Villanies made bold, 5 
I thought to turn the Natiòn into Gold ;. 8 
And ſo to Forg-y mv Hand I bent, : | 
Not doubting I could gull the Governn. ut; 
„But there was ruff'd bv the Ferliament. 
„ And if I ſcapd th? Vihaypy Tice to cli nb, | 
Twas want of Law. and vo” for ilt Crime. 3 oh 
But my e Old Friend who i 4 in ry Face __— 
. A enedtul Compcen of Exzliʒ rat, _eTbe Devild. 
Hlaving more buſineſs yet for nf to do, | 
And loth to loſe his Truſty Servant fo, 
! Manag the matter with inch Art end ll, 
As ſav'd his Hero, and threw 047 the 3 
1, And now Im gracd with 1in-xpetted H nours, 
For which Fl] certainly abaſe the Bonors: | 
Knighted, and made a Tribune of the Peopte, 
Whoſe Laws and Properties I'm like to keep W: 
The Cuſtos Rotulorum of the City, 
And Captain of the Guards of their Banditti. 
- Surrounded by my Catchpoles, I declare 
Againſt the Needy Debtor open War. 
IJ hang poor Thieves for ſtealing of your Pelf, 
And ſuffer none to rob you, but my ſelf. 
* - The King commanded ine to help Reform ye. 
And how Ill do't, Mils ſnall intorm ye. 
1 þ beſt Seraglio in the Nation, 
And hope in time to bring it into Faſhion. | 
No Brimſtone-Mhore need fear the Laſh from me, $ 
That part I'll leave to brother Feffery. WW | 
1 3 . Our Gallants need not go abroad to Rome, 8 3 
I'll keep a Whoring Jubilee at home, | 
4} Whoring's the Darling of my Inclination ; 
An a Magiſtrate for Reformation > N 
For this my Praiſe is ſung by ev'ry Bard, | v 
For which Bridewell wou'd be a juſt Res ard. : 
In Print my Panegyricks fill the Street, 
„, And hird Gaol-birds their Huzza's repeat. | 
Some Charities contriv'd to make a ſhow, ; 
Have taught the Needy Rabble to do ſo: | 
| Whoſe empty Noiſe *s a Mechanick Fame, 
Luce for Sir Belzebub they'd do the tame. 
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THE CONCL 


USION. 
Hen let us boaſt of Anceſtors no more, 
| Or Deeds of Heroes done in days of Yore, 
In latent Records of the Ages paſt, 
Behind the Rear of Time, in long Oblivion plagd. 
For if our Virtues muſt in Lines deſcend, 
The Merit with the Families would end: 5 
And Intermixtures would moſt fatal graw ; 
For Vice would be Hereditary too; 
The Tainted Bleod wou'd of neceſſity, 
Involuntary Wickedneſs convey. | 
Vice, like Ill Nature, for an Age or two, 
May ſeem a Generation to purſue; | 
But Virtue feldom does regard the Breed? 
Fools do the Wiſe ,and VViſe Men Fools ſucceed. 
What ist to us, what Anceſtors we had? 
| If Good, what better? or what worſe, if Bad > 
Examples are for Imitation fer, 
[| (Yet all men follow Virtue with Regret. 
Cou' d but our Anceſtors retrieve their Fate, 
And fee their Offspring thus degenerate ; | 
| How we contend for Birth and Names unknown; 
And build on their paſt Actions, not our own; _ 
They d cancel Records, and their Tombs deface, * 
And opetily diſown the vile degenerate Race: 
| For Fame of Families 1s all a Cheat, 
is Perſonal Virtue owly makes us great, 
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